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Here is a typical lesser bag for a day's work for two guns:
twelve and a half couple of Full Snipe, two and a half of Jack,
and three Painters. Might be worse, and they hang pleas-
antly on the game-stick, while, if you've not shirked the
borders ofyourjheel and the land between, there may also
be a mallard, a couple or so of teal, a hare and a quail or two.
Red-letter days may even give you a Florican, which is the
small bustard, but as a rule Florican mean a special hunt,
with the Tainted' Partridge perhaps in attendance.

What is snipe-shooting like in India? Well, that is a large
order. India is a very big country and snipe fly very far.
In spite of the tens of thousands of their coming, you rarely if
ever see them come. They fly by night, and they appar-
ently only fly by moonlight, which enables them to come
down on the more likely patches of water that they see and
get good feeding without a shift; freshly flooded land, glitter
it never so alluringly, is no use to them. They fly, generally
speaking, from north or north-west to south, and pass on over
Northern India to the lush feeding of the rice country. The
marshes and wet fields of the North are full of them in
November; by Christmas time they are far on their way, and
only the Jack and the Painter remain. In March they are
coming back to their distant breeding-grounds, fat with the
spoil of the South, yet not so much easier to shoot, and
seemingly none the fewer for the toll of the busy English guns.
I say English guns, for few Indians care for snipe-shooting.
Not many, save a few sporting landowners, care for firing
several rounds after a mouthful. Most Indians shoota if they
shoot at all, for the pot, and have more the ways of the
lesser Frenchman in this connection.

In the wet rice-fields they get up very wild, sometimes
clearing out of fields in a whisp, as you enter. In wet grass
and rice stubble they lie quieter, especially so as the day
gets on. If there is a wind, come down wind. They hate it
and are behind cover and don't see you from afar. In
Madras they have a fancy for 'making a digestion* in the
dry fields, and are to be put up thus in the middle of the